^Ihe Htflme ^ 


That Roan ftial be my throne. WdlJwil back him 

nraight. Ejperance, bid Bmier lead him forth into the cart 
Lttdy* Butheareyoumy I,ord. ' * 

Hot , What fai eft thou my Lady > 

La. What is it carries you away? 

Hot, Why,myhorfc(myloue}myhorfe. 

Out you mad-headed ape,aweazel hath notfuch a deaU 
^fpleene,as you are toft with. In faith jle know your buih, 
Harry, thnl will feare,my btothet Morttmer doth ftir about 
^ for ro I'nc his enterprife, but ifyoil 

/for, Sofarafoot, I Jli^i bc weary, louc. (g 

La, Com,come,you Paraquito,anfwer me dircdly.vnto thh 

M ? ? I ■' ‘^reake thy littlcfinae! 

H^,and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. ^ 

Hot. Away,away.youtriaer,loue;i iouethcenot, 

1 care not for thee Kate, this is no world 

loplayvvithBwnmiets,andtotiItwithli>^ 

We muft hauc bloudy nofes, and crack t crownes, 

^ndpaffe them currant too; gods memy horfe. 

What f^ft thou to, w hat wouldft thou haue with me> 
r “®“^'‘^°ypu not indeed? 

I wfll ^ then? for ftnee you loue me not, ^ 

Iwill not loue my fclfc.Doeyou not loue me? 

N^,tell me,if you fpeakc in icaft,or no ? 

Hot, Come wilt thou lee me ride* 

And when 1 ama horfe-bacfcc,I wilirweare. 

X loue thee infinitly.But harkc you Kate, 

^^“ey ou henceforth, tjucftion mef 
Whehtr I go : nor reafon ware .bom. 

Whitlwr I rnurt,! muft s and to conclude, 

This eUening muft I leaue you gentleiGtr^. 

I know you wife, but yet no farther wife. 

Then Harry y>ertyes wife. Conflant you are, 

Butyetawoman,andforfecrecie, 

S? Lady clofer, for 1 will belecue. 

AnT? "ot know; 
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Extmt, 


Benry the Fourth, 

Hot, Not an inch further ; but harke you Kate 
Whither I go.thithcr lliall you goe too: 

To day will I let forward, to morrow yoa; 

Will this content you Kate ? 

Jjt, it muft of force. 

Enter Trifle andToyaes. 

<Prtnce, iWdf,prcthce Come out of that fat roomc, and lend 
me thy hand to laugh a little. 

P'oynes, Where haft beenefM? 

Pr/«. With three or foure Logger-heads,amongft three of 
foure-fcerc Hogs-heads.l hauc founded thevery bale ftting 
ofHumilitie.Sirra,! am fworne brother to aleafti of Drawers 
and can call them all by their Chnftian naracs,as Tom, Dtckf 
and Francis ’, they take it already vpon their faluation, that 
though 1 be PrinceofwWf/, yet 1 am the king of Cnrtefe,Sc 
tellme flatly, I am not proud like buta Cerin- 

tj&w«,alad of.mettall,a good Boy (by the Lord fo they cal me) 
and when 1 am kingof fliallcommand al the good 

lads in Eaftcheap. They call drinking deepc,dying Scarlet*, & 
when you breath in your watting,'tney cry hemjand bid you 
play it off. To conclude , I am fo good a proficient in one 
quarter of an houre,that I can drinkc with any Tinker in his 
ownclaoguage during my life. I vyill tell thee thou haft 
loft much honor, that thou wert not with me in this a<ftion ; . 
bat fweet Ned\to(wccten which name of Ned, I giucthee this 
penniworth of Sugar , clapt eucn now into my hand by an 
vmierskihker, one that neuer fpake other Englilh in hisiife, 
then 8. (hillings & C^.pchce, icTon are welcome, with this flirill 
addition, Anon,anonfiry skore a pint ofBafiafdin the Halfemoon, 
or fo. But Ned, to driue away time till Falfiaffe come, I pre- 
thee doe thou ftand in fomeby-roome, while Iqueftion my 
puny Drawer, towhatend he gaue me the Sugar, & do ncHcr 
Isaue calling that his tale to memay behothingbut. 

Anon ; ftep afide, and lie fhew thee a prefect. 

Poin.es, Francis, 

Prince. Thou art perfeft. 

Paines. Framie, • ' 

Fran. ^non,anon lir 3 looke down into chePongranet,i? 4 ^* 

^ * ... Prince, 


